1: How did the Fall affect you, and where were you when it happened? 
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3: What are you now? 
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4: Where do you live or come back to? 
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5: What do you do? 
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6: Where do you stand, politically? 
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I think that humanity has three great strenghts - three traits that had 
contributed to us becoming the dominant macro-scale organism on the 
planet. Those are: our intelligence of course, despite recent history; 
our social cooperation; and our astounding mental and physical 
resiliance. 

I don’t think we’ve yet developed a political system that fully 
exploits those traits - but at least we are in an experimental epoch. 
The age of power, of authority, and of leadership, has ended 
disastrously. The more of us who recognize this, the better. It’s time 


for a new system. 


6.1: I'm going to name some particularly polarizing political entities. 
You may not have a particularly strong opinion on all of them, but if you don’t have 
an opinion on any of them, you seem awfully apathetic about the ‘verse... 


6.1a: The Morningstar Constellation. 


Venus is rapidly becoming a gallery of poor decisions. 
Constellation’s ficxation on terraforming t 
short-sighted and disgustingly foppish solu 
- and the alternative, of fully terraforming Venus, also falls apart 


because of the sheer logistical requirement 


s of doing so. 


The Morningstar 
he upper atmosphere is a 
tion to making Venus livable 


What I think ought to be done, is adapt us to Venus, and colonize the 
surface as it exists now, with specifically adapted morphologies 


societies. The technological advances made in doing so woul 
benefit us, make us stronger and more adaptable, 


6.1b: The Lunar-Lagrange Alliance. 


and 


d only 


in the long run. 


I have no sympathy for a polity so focused on dead ways and anthro- 


centric biochauvinism. 


6.1c: The Reclamation of Earth. 


trength. 


6.1d: The Planetary Consortium. 


They think that just because they make th 


A 
that I think we should not. On the contrary, 
a 
S 


reclaiming 


same mistakes faster, 


they’re not making the same mistakes. Everyone is a 
hypercorporate leaders are slaved to their desires 


t the moment, it would be a suicidal endeavor - but this does not mean 
Earth would be 
n act that would stand in testament to our returned and improved 


that 


slave there - 
For dominion and 


illusions of control, and all under them slaved to their ‘superiors’ 
and anxieties. It will crumble, as did Earth. 


6.1e: The Jovian Junta. 


If the PC learned nothing from The Fall, and Junt 
the cosmos, how ] 


wrong thing. Adapt or die - this is the rul 


le of 


ta learned exact] 


ly the 


life 


interacts with it. They havn’t adapted - they’ve just buried themselves 


deeper, and lie terrified of when they will 


superior threat and devoured. 


6.1f: The Autonomist Alliance. 
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6.1f1: The Titanian Commonwealth. 


Just because they tend to not crush their own citizens under the 
suthority of the state does not mean that state is selfless. It’s as 
cut-throat as the others, the citizenry just have more of an incentive 
to cooperate. 


6.1f2: Anarcho-Collectivism. 


It is but the start of post-human relations, but they remain trapped 
there, having found an alternative to authoritarian systems and merely 
called it ’perfect’ when it’s not even ’good enough.’ 


6.1f3: Extropians. 
I likes Atlas Shrugged. When I was 16. 
6.1f4: The Scum. 


Movement without forward motion, but they tolerate my existence and I 
can reliably acquire resources from them. 


6.1g: The Argonauts. 


This was the Faction that I was originally aligned to, believe it or 
not. During and after The Fall, there was a cell or squad or group of 
us who scraped up some synthmorphs and worked non-stop on parsing and 
counteracting TITAN nano-virii. We coordinated with other labs, made 
actual progress, and established rudimentary countermeasures. Work that 
saved lives. 


But what of those lives? Do we remain the same humans damned by our own 
biology to make the same fucking mistakes over again, or do we try to 
ffect genome-level improvements? This is where we split, I think - 
into the trans-human friendly majority and a post-human potential 
splinter. 


6.1h: The Ultimates. 


Given that they are more predisposed than the rest of trans-humanity 
towards killing me on sight, I think you would think my opinion on them 
to be biased. 


Did you ever read Machiavelli? The Prince? The part on mercenaries, 
specifically the part on not hiring mercenaries? They’re th 
mercenaries you do not hire - they will fight and die for you but the 
moment they want to, the moment you rely on them, they will take 
everything. 


Everything. Under the control of a pack of ego-fascists. 


6.1i: Exhumans and Singularity Seekers. 


Funny, how you lump us together with a cargo cult. Even then, Exhumans 
are as diverse as any other polity, unified only by direction. We want 
to escape the crippling flaws of the human condition, but differ on the 


route - some of us become ghosts in the machine and endeavor to make of 
themselves a silicon and graphene species ruled by sheer, crystal 
logic. Others, endeavor to turn themselves into the ultimate 
hunter/survivor, capable of surviving on any world and turning each 
potential threat into prey. 


The clade I was with... we tried to make better humans by recognizing 
what worked for us and pushing those aspects far further - the 
cooperation, the resilience, intelligence, all of it. Actual post- 


humans, more brilliant and wise than anything we could attempt to 
imagine, ready to face the doom witing for us in the rest of the 
cosmos. 


But our demons are not so easily slain. It is precisely when we think 
we’ve exorcised ourselves that the deviles lurking deep in our minds 
are at their utmost control. 


Go ahead. Relish your shadenfreude, at our hubris. Our pain of failure. 


We are not yet able to stop being human. Petty, selfish, sadistic, 
brutally, carelessly human. 


6.1j: The TITANs. 


The TITANS are not ‘our mistake.’ That implies ownership. One can not 
own a force of nature. Nothing can own an evolutionary pressure. They 
do not even own themselves, I think they have gone too far, too fast, 
beyond anything we could have imagined. 1 


They left us to die and we are 
still fighting them, every hour of every day. They do not hold a sword 
of damocles above our heads on some perilous string, rather, I doubt 
they even recognize us as anything but the cosmic bacteria we are. 
Their immune systems will decide our fate, if we ever encounter them 
again. 


6.2 I’m going to name some polarizing issues, which are different from 
polarizing politics, per se. Again: Where do you stand? 


6.2a: Indenture. 


Little different than wage slavery, which should tell you something 
about wage slavery. 


6.2a1: Indenture contracts applied to minors. 


Child labor has been the norm for the human species for a majority of 
its existence. That doesn’t make any less bad. 


6.2b: Uplifts. 


It’s not like we can play god any worse than we already have. I think 
that any being with sapience to be considered a peer, and just because 
we give it to them does not cheapen it. Correspondingly, we also do not 
own them - they did not ask for it. We who treat intelligence as 
something to be owed for... are monstrous. 


6.2c: AGIs and other infolife. 


Again, what does it say about us that we persecute and damn our own 
creations? Are we so in love with the idea of God that we have to mimic 
also its endless cruelty? 


6.2d: Neotenics. 


They’re just bodies. It’s the ego within that says yes or no, or is or 
is not capable of consenting. It’s also on the head of the ego outside 
of it whether it acknowledges the autonomy or vulnerability of the 
person sleeved in it. 


6.2d: Mercurialism. 


A logical direction to take when one takes the opinion that humans are 
not to be emulated. I hope they diverge far enough to not repeat out 
mistakes. 


6.2e: Hedonism. 


I’m a Jarhead. It’s become an instinct to work harder and play harder 
than everyon lse. A good day is ten hours of enzyme design and 
testing followed by ten hours of being filled with drugs, cum, and 
virtual bullets. 


6.2f: Isolationism or Interventionism? 


States should isolate, if we permit them to exist. Individuals should 
intervene. 


6.2g: Technoprogressivism. 


The trend of technological development, period. The devilish details 
being, who is progressing? Towards what? 


6.2h: Suicide. 


In my more bitter moods I think that the entirety of Transhumanity 
should self-terminate. Those are rare, though. 


6.2i: Inflicted Permanent Death. 


A practice that will remain vital until the end of the human species. 
Some of us are far too flawed, far too broken and malevolent to let 
continue. 


6.2j: Security, or Liberty? 


Security comes from Liberty. The free for whom anything is permitted 
can thus do anything to secure their liberty. The men who tell you 
otherwise, the ones who say, “we will protect you if you surrender” are 
the true criminals, liars, and charletans. 


6.2k: Forking. 
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8: There is something unique about everyone. 


| was nominated for a Nobel Peace Prize in Synthetic Biology before the world ended. 


Didn't win though. 


9: | know you gave me some serious answer for 8. 
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of me seeing and being the worst humanity can be, I think there’s hope 
for us. However faint and flickering. 

I’ve also got a weirdness about me in that I’m a blend of freewheeling 
brilliance and ruthless self discipline. I’m not sure how that works, 
either. 


Oh, you mean like a hobby or something. I enjoy long walks on a ship’s 
hull without a suit. 


10: What are your minor motivators? 


Despite my skillset, I’m not a biochauvinist. Sometimes a synthetic 
body is just superior to an organic one - like on, for example, the 
surface of Venus. 


11: Let’s try some rapid-fire questions. You know this game: A quick 
question with little if any explanation. Answer as you see fit. 


11a: Your morph. Describe it (Gender, apparent ethnicity if any, general 
looks, build, etcetera. Any mods from standard.) 


Female, muscular, buxom, jet-black skin and carapace shell, skull shape 
closer to an oceanic predator than your standard hominid skull. Teeth, 
claws, apparent primary and secondary sexual characteristics, because 
if you’re going to be a killing machine you might as well look drop- 
dead killer doing it. 


11b: How do you typically dress, if you dress? 


When I’m not in a situation that warrants full combat armor, I perfer 
form-fitting smart clothing. Sometimes I wear a set of military 
fatigues, for nostalgia. 


11c: Family. Do you still have any? Are they still important to you? 


They died on Earth. 


11d: Prior occupations? 


As I’ve said, former USMC corpman, followed by independent research and 
development. 


11e: What religion, if any, do you follow? What are your thoughts on religions, 
both old and new? 


The gods we made are far more powerful and terrible than the ones 
greedy liars concocted in dead ages past. 


11f: Why do you do what you do that you don’t, necessarily, have to do? 


Can’t rely on someone else to give me a future. I have to take it 
myself. 


11g: Personality, yours. Go! 


Bitter but optimistic. 


11h: What wont you do, no matter the reward offered or any pressing 
justification? 


I’m done torturing people. Not ever again. 


11i: Give me a short list of things not covered above or below (it’s okay to 
come back to this one,) that you like, love, dislike, or hate. 


11j: What is your name? Your full birth name/designation/etcetera, and any 
nicknames, street names, and the like, including how you came by it. 


Maria Conrad, PhD. 
11k: What citizenship(s) do you hold, if any? 


None, the states I was a citizen of no longer exist. 


11L: If you had to pick one person, cause, or group, to name as the one you 
love the most. 


I read Tielhard Liu’s Doctrines. I like how he thinks. 
11m: As 11L, only the one you hate the most. 


The Ultimates. Fuck those guys. 


11o: As 11L, only the one you respect the most. 


The Argonauts. It takes a lot of discipline to stay that autonomous. 


11p: As 11L, only the one you fear the most. 


Transhumanity staying too human. 


11q: Do you have a favorite color? It doesn’t necessarily need to be within 
the ultraviolet spectrum human flats can perceive. 


Blue, like stormclouds stretching to the horizon over an ocean, of the 
ocean itself under them. 


11r: If you eat and/or drink, what’s the best thing you’ve ever had, your 
favorite, if you will? 


San Diego, Little Italy district. There was this hole-in-the-wall pasta 
place that had the freshest, most delicious frutti di mare I’ve ever 
tasted. Had this red sauce over the shrimp, clam, and mussels that was 
just perfectly flavorful and light and tangy. 


11s: If you had the resources and means (credit, rep, the full reclamation of 
Earth, whatever,) to go any one place in all of the galaxy, where would you 
go? 


I really want to know what the hell is up with Tanaka. 


11t: What everyday annoyance most gets on your goat? 


People asking me about that five-year gap in my history. 


11u: If you consume any art at all, which is your favorite? Visual, acoustic, 
and other, so don’t forget to mention the kind of music you bop to when 
you’re going about your business. 


L.A. Confidential, by Elroy, alongside Left Hand Of Darkness by Le Guin 
are my favorite novels. I listen to a lot of electronic music when I’m 
working, but I’ve been collecting a lot of tracks by that AGI, Blue 
Screen Of Death lately. I also found some records of an artist from the 
mid 20° century, Conlon Nancarrow. His studies are... interesting. 


11v: What is your greatest goal? If you or forks of you live ten thousand 
years, what would you, now, like to be able to look back upon in AF 10,010 
and say “I did that. It was me. | brought that event/thing/place about.” 


Developing the adamantase enzyme. I think creating a protein that can 
synthesize diamond is quite an accomplishment. 


11w: What is the greatest, most important thing you have accomplished in 
your lifetime? 


...I can’t really tell you. Aside from a few minor projects, in 
retrospect my life feels like a succession of ever grander failures. 
But, if I were to dig, I think that developing many of those nano-viril 
countermeasures was laudable. 


11x: Where did you learn your skills? 


USMC and M.I.T. 


11y: Under what circumstances would you betray a confidence or break a 
promise? 


Since I’m a human being, at my convenience. 


12: Your Muse. Almost everybody has one. What’s yours like, how long 
has it been with you? 


I got Freud when I returned to transhuman space. I put that name on him 
because he’s constantly trying to psychoanalyze me, and get me to seek 
psychological treatment for what he thinks is PTSD and insomnia. 


13: The following questions are about sex, and are optional, but 
encouraged. 


13a. Gender is complex in this brave new world. 

Transhumans are able to easily and relatively cheaply modify their morph’s sexual characteristics into a 
form that physically and hormonally matches their internalized gender (or at greater expense have one 
that was built that way from the start), while other transhumans have gone even further and rejected the 
idea of gender completely. Some choose to identify as agender, genderless, neutrois (gender neutral), 
pangender, postgender, genderfluid, or multigender, in addition to more standard choices such as male, 
female, hermaphrodite and winter. This is not referring to the sex of their current morph, but to individual 
gender identity. With this in mind, what gender are you? 


I maintain my female gender identity. 


13a1: Even these days, most people born or created are assigned a physical (or electronic) sex 
and a gender to match when they are created. 

Most tend to stick with what they know, some come to realize their internalized gender is more fluid than 
that simple binary choice. Some undergo a slow and frequently painful realization that their own gender 
identity doesn’t match the sex/gender they were born with, and may change their physical selves to match 
it, change their mental selves to match their morph, or do something else. Some make a conscious choice 
to try something new and find they like it. How did you come to possess the current combination of 
internal gender identity and external sexual characteristics you possess? 


Some of my friends and even my mom out and said to me that It was fine 
if I were a trans male, but that dndn’t feel right. I was always a 
precocious tomboy, but being a manly woman always felt more right than 
thinking I was actually a man. 


13a2: What gender were you born/created as, if it’s different from that you currently consider 
yourself? 


Cis female, if with masculine traits. 


13b: The true nature of transhuman gender and sex identity can run an almost 
infinite rainbow. But in the broad strokes, it can boil down to the following options. What are your 
opinions of those genders? 

13b1: Female 

Treated awfully and unjustly throughout human history. 

13b2: Male 


Oppressors and oppressed both. Fuck, where in our evolutionary history 
did we attach sexuality with cruelty? 


13b3: Hermaphrodite (Some form and combination of male or female, and can outwardly 
present as either or somewhere in between) 


The best and worst of both worlds. 

13b4: Genderless (presenting completely without gender or interest in sexuality) 

Problems solved. 

13b5: Wintered (Presenting as thoroughly androgenous, neither male nor female nor 
Car thereof, yet with specially engineered sexually erogenous zones to enable sexual 


Boring. 


13c: Perhaps you’d answer some questions about sexuality, specifically 
yours, and your opinions. 


13c1: How would you describe your sexual orientation, assuming you have one? (If you don’t 
have a sexual orientation, being completely uninterested in sexuality, please share your 
opinion on the topic of sexuality itself. It must be interesting.) 


I’m one of those evil, unfaithful bisexuals that everyone thinks can’t 
be satisfied by one gender, so they have to get greedy. 


13c2: How flexible are you as regards your orientation? Can you imagine (voluntary) 
circumstances that would result in you engaging in sexual behavior outside of your orientation, 
or do you consider it to be more a hard and fast part of your psyche? 


Nah, it’s... fairly all-encompassing. 


13c3: It’s reasonably safe to say that almost nobody can be completely described as “normal,” 
and never is this more true than in a discussion of their sexuality. What would you say is true 
about your personal sense of sexuality that is not true of the majority of transhumanity? This 
could be your personal kinks/fetishes, or hang-ups, or both. 


I have sex, I enjoy sex and most of the time I enjoy the people I have 
sex with, but I can’t help but think that humans impart and 
overcomplicate it far more than is warranted. We could learn I think, 
from bonobo attitudes and mores. 


Not just in courtship. If you want to see someone at their most 
monstrous, ugliest, and terrible, you add sex. Somewhere in our psyches 


sexuality became something... horrifying. Ironically, I tend to think 
that all those old constrictive religions were at least right in trying 
to control and regulate sex sure, when it’s fun and harmless itsfun 


and harmless. 


But when things go wrong... 


13c4: What are your opinions on orientations that aren’t yours? Do you have particularly strong 
feelings about any of them? 


I really don’t. 
13c5: What are your opinions as regards infolife forms and sexuality? 
It’s a consequence of basing them off of our neural architecture. 


13c6: Literally as long as human beings have had the capability to create art, they’ve been 
depicting sex. With XP and simulspace, the variety and intensity of pornography has never 
been better. Do you have any opinions on the matter? 


Not especially. 


13c7: What are your opinions on sexual relationships? Is there, in your opinion, an ideal form of 
relationship, or not? Are you open to the idea of deviating from such a relationship ideal if you 
meet a/several partners who hold different ideals, or must any prospective partners of yours 
share your notions of how a relationship should go? 


I think that fucking is just fucking, and romance was invented to mask 
something ultimately rudimentary but inescapable. If someone wants me 
to pretend that love is anything more than a neurachemical mode, I find 
myself questioning their sense. 


13c8: What are your opinions on the matters of love and sexuality and relationships? 
Relationships don’t have to involve love, by necessity, but many people still hold an ideal that 
there should be at least some element of love to an ideal relationship. For that matter, what do 
you think love is? 


Love is something I seen between good friends, or between members of a 
family. Between sexual partners, I don’t think that’s love. They’re 
trying to put love there, but it’s illusory. A phantasm. A desperate 
act they put on to attach worth to their actions beyond physical 
gratification. 


13c9: Relationships, love, sex, and politics. Need | say more to prompt your next opinion? 
I think it’s best to keep all four of those separate and 
compartmentalized. 


13d: Most people wouldn’t express a positive opinion of any of the following 
things. Still, it’s worth asking your opinions on these matters. 


13d1: Rape, both forceful and otherwise. And where do you draw the line between what is and 
isn’t? 


Consent, of course. 


13d2: Bestiality. Most people would say that sexuality with nonsapient critters is a big no-no, 
but some would also consider sex with sapient uplifts to be the same - and some uplifts would 
consider sex with sapients of a different race to be bestiality. On the other hand, literally 
anybody can sleeve into an uplift body if they want to - does that change the nature of it? 


What goes on between cognizant, consenting sapients is between those 
cognizant, consenting sapients. I think it no more or less moral than 
homospecies relations. 


13d3: Pedophilia and ephebophilia are defined as sexual attraction (in an even more strict 
definition, exclusively so,) to juveniles and adolescents, respectively. On the other hand, these 
days, a young ego can easily be sleeved into an adult morph; or vice-versa. And of course, 
there’s neotenic morphs, which will reach a maximum maturity of somewhere between the 
baseline human ages of 10 and 13, in terms of size, build and appearance. What do you think? 


We must defer to the ego’s age, experience, and maturity. 
13d4: What are your thoughts on habitat laws/rules/norms which govern sexuality? 


Beyond protecting an individuals health and safety, they should be as 
lax as possible. Repression only concentrates and emboldens those dark 
and ancient drives in our psyches. 


13d5: The topic of people forming sexual attachments with their muses can be a hotly-debated 
one at times. On the one hand, most people consider muses to be nonsapient Als; on the 
other, a muse can and often is the nearest, dearest, and longest-lasting relationship a person 
has, more real to them than the vast majority of transhumanity. What do you think? 


If the muse consents, the muse consents. 


13e: Experiences, specifically your own sexual experiences. Interested in 
sharing? 


13e1: Most people remember their first sexual encounter, for better or for worse. A lot of 
people wouldn't describe it as a particularly positive experience. What would you say was your 
first time, and what did you think of it? 


I had a rather close girl friend that I spent a lot of time with when I 
was in, what, early high school. It wasn’t any sort of serious 
relationship at first, and we really were just.. friends. We pretended 
to be gay with each other, but everyone did that at least for a month 
or two in high school. 


But then we found her mother’s sex toy collection. Things got very hot 
and very weird very quickly. 


13e2: What’s your sex life like now? Is it parallel to your love life, separate from it, or do you 
even have one without the other? 


No love life - just a friend life overlapping with a sex life. 
13e3: Have you ever tried anything (sexual) you have no more interest in doing? 


I have discovered the upper limit of size regarding things that go in 
my ass. 


13e4: Is there anything specific you might like to try, but haven't, either for a lack of partners 
or social unacceptability? 


I’ve considered vacationing to Carnivale, but I have more rep to curry 
in the AA before they overlook the fact that I am an exhuman. 


13e5: Have you had any sexual experiences that would be considered extreme or even taboo 
by large segments of transhumanity, perhaps your own? If so, was it simply experimental, or 
has it become a regular part of your sexuality? 


At the Exhuman colony, every new biomorph we designed with a 
reproductive system of course had to have that reproductive system 
tested in vivo. 


I took to testing those reproductive systems with.. how should I say, 
more than purely scientific curiosity. I admit that I have, as a 
consequence, developed what could be called a fetish regarding 
impregnation and... coming to term. 


14: Recreation and frivolities. 

Everyone has some idea of what to do for fun. Excluding your sexy funtimes (which have been 
exhaustively covered above, if you so choose to share,) what do you like to do when nothing else is going 
on and you just want to waste some time? 


14a: Social Entertainment. 

Even these days, people still like to get together and do things with one another, just for fun. Again, 
excluding sexual forms of social entertainment, what sort of things do you like to do in physical proximity 
to others; things like getting together to hear a live performance of music, social dining (as opposed to 
scarfing your dinner by yourself,) in-person gambling, physical or mental competitions (or a combination 
thereof, like chessboxing,) etcetera. 


I think that militia wargaming is a lot of fun. No matter the ship or 
hab, you’ll always find me in practices and drills not just to defend 
the station but also because it’s a good, social time. 


14b: Music. 

Find someone who doesn’t like music in some form or another, and you have found someone who is an 
extreme Statistical outlier. Whether it’s the work of centuries-old maestros whose music was considered so 
culturally and historically critical to ttanshumanity that entire special operations teams laid down their 
lives to evacuate the originals from Earth during the Fall, to something straight out of the synthcore grind- 
pop squealie-wheelie synthbox of someone who couldn’t carry a tune in a bucket but is convinced his own 
music is the most glorious thing to ever vibrate through the air, to even newer and wilder forms of 
experiencing music such as listening to the background radiation of the universe transcribed as sound and 
listened to in a medium of pure gaseous sulfur hexafluoride, virtually everybody alive likes something in the 
way of music, and would probably go nuts if forced to spend more than a few days without the benefit of 
their tunes. 


As | said, my favorite artists right now are Blue Screen of Death and Conlon 
Nancarrow. 


14c: Electronic Gaming. 

Distinct from competitions such as sports, which were in times past referred to as games, as well as from 
pastimes such as card or board games, let’s talk about gaming. Video games first became widespread in 
the late 1980s, and have been going strong ever since. In the first few decades of the 21* century, 


divisions began to arise, between “True” gaming, the sort that people at the time needed either 
specialized “console” or “Handheld” purpose-built gaming hardware or powerful personal computers to 
play, and “Casual” gaming, the sort of which they played on their “Smart” mobile telephones and tablet 
devices, which can be considered a primitive form of ecto. These days, of course, the mesh inserts in the 
heads of most everybody on a small habitat collectively outweigh the entire storage capacity and 
processing power of the entire electronic world of the early 21st century, but we still tend to either game 
one of two ways: Either casually, with the sort of entopic AR game you might play to pass time when 
you've nothing better to do, or seriously, with full-immersion simulspace environments the likes of which 
could literally only be imagined in those days. It’s safe to say that gaming, in some form or another, has 
almost as much a universal appeal to transhumanity as music does; everyone from hypercorp CEOs to 
bored teenagers can Safely be said to spend at least half an hour of any given day playing a game of some 
sort, and many people spend a lot more than that. How much do you game, and what sort of games do 
you like - solo, multiplayer, massively multiplayer; adventure, action, RPG; casual, immersive, somewhere 
in between? 


I love playing AR games, especially shooter, strategy, and espionage 
ones. There’s a group on Lick Me that gets together for AR historical 
reenactments, my favorite scenarios being Wild West and Rennaissance 
Italy. 


14d: Non-Interactive Entertainment. 

As long as there are folks out there with a story to tell and folks who want to experience stories told by 
others, non-interactive entertainment will remain a thing. Everything from reading a good book to 
watching a movie to eXperience Playback, non-interactive entertainment other than music is still going 
strong. Of course, it’s true that these days, the definition of “non-interactive” can be blurred quite a lot; 
even if the creator didn’t produce alternative tracks, viewpoints, etcetera, your muse is often capable of 
adaptively editing stories for your consumption. Books are easiest, of course; a good muse you’ve been 
with a long time can probably put together an entire book custom- tailored to your tastes from whole cloth 
faster than you can read a single page of it, never mind the ease with which they can modify a text-only 
story to your liking, whether you simply would prefer the hero of the story to be a heroine instead, or 
would prefer instead to explore the entire narrative from the designated villain’s point of view. Tailoring a 
film is trickier, and usually can’t be done on the fly unless the creator has included a significant library of 
modifications to apply, or others have produced modifications to similar effect; an early example of this 
would be the fan edits of the Star Wars prequel trilogy which removed a loathed character and can still be 
found floating around the mesh to this day. Customizing an XP is tricker, though, and at the least typically 
requires time, and quite a bit more than customizing a movie. 


I tend towards Noir and old scifi - especially things written during 
the American/Soviet space race. Those are so bizarre but oddly 
wholesome. 


14e: Other hobbies. 

There are a vast number of things transhumans do as hobbies, excluding the things covered above. Free- 
running, for instance, has experienced an unprecedented surge in popularity in the decade since the Fall. 
People still like to make or modify things with their own hands, whether permanent handmade objects of 
actual utility, to cooking by hand instead of eating a ‘maker-prepared meal directly. Some love to write, 
others tinker with genetic code for the hell of it. Do you have any hobbies, and if so, what are they? 


I teach in my field anywhere I go. I think that, if anything is to be 
promoted and shared, if there is any single thing I can do to possibly 
un-damn our species, it’s to foster knowledge and understanding. One of 


our many sins is ignorance - I do what I can to absolve our species of 
at 
14f: Skinning. 


Modern entopic technology allows a person to override reality at will, “skinning” their perceptions of reality 
in the way that some ancient computer programs would allow you to reskin the user interface. This 
skinning can be indiscernible from the real thing; your trude down stark metal corridors can be 
transformed into a pleasant midday stroll down a narrow hedge maze, or you can turn your world into a 
thunderous hellscape to harmonize with a foul mood for cathartic release. You can enjoy the floral scents of 
a botanical garden whilst standing literally knee-deep in the habitat’s septic tanks, or turn nutrient paste 
into something that actually tastes like something you enjoy. You can, of course, share your skins with 
others, whether it’s simply whatever audio tracks you’re jamming to, or to share the custom skin you’ve 
spent days working on with all your friends. Or, alternatively, you can use it to censor out parts of reality 
that you find distressing or aggravating, such as almost never having to observe any evidence that that 
rotten bastard you’d as soon airlock as talk to still exists. 


Rain. That was always the one thing I couldn’t get enough of - the 
sound of the drops hitting the ground, the smell, the feeling of small, 
cold wet dots hitting you. I always have a rain AR skin going. 


14g: Drugs. 

It can be accurately stated that a greater percentage of transhumanity is enjoying a narcotically-induced 
altered state of consciousness at any given moment now than at any other point in transhumanity’s 
history. From timeless classics such as alcohol and nicotine to brand-new forms of never-before seen 
brainbenders which just came off the workbench in the last ten minutes, to knowingly ingesting 
substances which are lethally toxic (with or without the medichines to prevent the lethality part,) what do 
you like? 


I tend towards the hallucinogens, though at times I use sedatives when 
I need to get sleep. 


15: Exosolar Affairs 
Like it or not, Pandora’s Gate yawns open wide. What are your thoughts on the topics 
of exosolar affairs? 


15a: Gatecrashing. 

Some people say the Pandora Gates are artifacts of the TITANs evacuation of the solar system and should 
be left the hell alone. The Factors - the first confirmed alien race humanity made first contact with - gave 
humanity a stark warning against playing with the gates, which humanity promptly ignored. For better or 
worse, multiple entities, including the PC’s Pathfinder hypercorp, the ostensibly-neutral Gatekeeper 
hypercorp, the unaffiliated TerraGenesis hypercorp, the Love and Rage Collective, and the Go-Nin 
hypercorp, control Pandora Gates in the solar system, and frequently send gatecrashers through the gates. 
Now, there are several large exosolar colonies of humanity. Do you feel humanity is exposing itself to 
unnecessary existential risks by playing with the gates, or helping to preserve themselves against a 
system-wide extinction event? 


It always struck me as funny that people would think that the TITANS 
would return for us, as if we slipped their infinitely capable minds. 
As if they forgot to annihilate us. They took what they wanted, did 
what they wanted, and left when it no longer served any use. 


But the x-risk question is about other aliens, isn’t it? About what we 
will find in that network. About what may or may not have annihilated, 
what, three, four extrasolar civilizations? More? Countless more? 


Whatever we find, we will face as we hav very other challenge. We 
will either adapt or die, and either way, we will have deserved it. 


15b: Exosolar Ecology 

Less than ten years ago, transhumanity still didn’t know for certain whether life was 
an aberration unique to our small blue jewel, or if there was more life out there. Now 
we know for sure, and we have discovered planets with biospheres, some of them 
even somewhat habitable to us. Needless to say, a lot of folks are chomping at the bit 
to exploit those planets for all they’re worth, and others would quite literally just as 
soon burn someone's stack as allow them to bend so much as a single blade of alien 
grass. What’s your stance on the issue? 


We were an invasive species on our own planet if we’re to survive, to 
fulfill our mandate as living beings, we must expand. All other 
concerns are secondary, but in the interests of biodiversity I contend 
that the better we adapt ourselves to a given biome, the more fit we 
become. 


15c: Alien Affairs 


“Two possibilities exist: Either we are alone in the universe, or we are not. Both are equally 
terrifying.” Arthur C. Clarke’s famous quote received its answer in the last decade, 


when the Factors, a sapient race of predatory fungi, rolled into our solar system. 
We've also uncovered clear and irrefutable proof of other sapient life that constructed 
ruins we're exploring actively. Clearly, then, we are not alone. In the centuries before 
the Fall, humanity at large envisioned making contact with new and unknown life as a 
wonderful event, the stepping stone to joining a vast interstellar community of races. 
In the wake of the Fall, however, Transhumanity is exceedingly weak compared to 
what we were, and the aliens we’ve met have proven to have technology significantly 
more advanced than our own. This makes a lot of people very nervous. 


The past ten years have humbled us for a very good reason. We grew 
complacent, fat, and stupid on a world that could no longer threaten 
us, to the point that we stopped seeing threats altogether until we’ve 
been nigh obliterated, and scoured off our own homeworld. 


We’ve been cast into a far larger, far older, and far more merciless 
cosmos filled with terrors to test us and wonders to amaze and entice 
us. 


Adapt or die. Hopefully enough of us learn this lesson. 


